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Chapter 1 


Many years 

ago my older brother 
and I traveled to a place 
called Destard in 
search of gold and 
fame. We heard tales 

of an Ancient Wyrm 

but did not believe 
they could be true. 
Indeed they were very 
true....all too true. We 
found the Wyrms 

chamber he was 
sleeping, he was huge! 
We did not want to 

slay the beast while it 
was sleeping, where 

is the glory in that? 
We awoke the Ancient, 
he was not happy but 

he was hungry. He 

was a vicious monster. 
He took to the air, his 
powerful wings 

capping sounded like 
thunder and produced 
winds that would 

knock over the 
mightiest horse. We 
were not ready for 

such a fight and did 
not know what to do. I 
was frozen with 

fear, the Wyrm &ew 

at me i looked into its 
eyes, it was all i could 
do. I could not move I 


was dead! My brother 
put himself between 
me and the Ancient. 
He waved his sword 
franticly trying to 
draw the beasts 
attention. It worked 
the Wyrm dove short, 
I could not watch, 
when I looked up my 
brother was gone and 
the Wyrm was 

circling back around 
for another pass. A 
pass that was meant to 
take me to join my 
brother. I knew i had 
to move, had to force 
my legs to work. I 
managed to tear my 
eyes from the Wyrms 
gaze and i ran, ran 
like i have never run 
before. I got away <ed 
the dungeon, found 

my horse, and rode 
for town. 


Chapter 2 


Many Moons passed, 

my dreams were 

plagued by that 
terrible night. I hadnt 
had a restful night 
sleep in all too long. I 
knew the only way to 
put this horrible day 
past me was 

revenge. 

But how could i defeat 
such a beast, a beast 
that killed my 

brother? The only 

way i could concieve 
was using a beast of 
similar power. I did 
not see a way to beat a 
ying monster such 


as this being bound to 
the ground as i am. 
Yes, I must finda 
creature i may ride 
through the air to help 
me defeat this 

Ancient Wyrm. 

Chapter 3 


I sought out many 
tamers who might 

help me with my 

quest. I did not tell 
them why i wanted a 
young Dragon for they 
would think me 

insane. I found 
someone willing to 
capture a baby dragon 
for me, for a price, 
15,000 gold pieces to 
be exact. She was a 
young Silver Dragon, I 
named her Silver 

wing. Not very 
creative i admit but i 
was anxious to begin 
her training. I tought 
her all i could she was 
a smart creature, she 
wanted to know, to see 
everything and i did 
my best to endulge 
her. I tought her to 
cy, to carry me on 

her back. Silverwing 
was indeed a powerful 
animal we'd been 
together many many 
years. The time was 
comming, finally, I 
would have my 

revenge! 


Chapter 4 
I awoke early, it was a 


cold, rainny day. But 
the time had come, 


Silverwing and I went 
over our plan one last 
time. We were as 

ready as we would 

ever be. I climbed onto 
her back and she took 
to the sky. It felt 
strange this day, I had 
ridden her many 

times over the years 
but this time was 
different. I felt free, 
maybe it was the fact 
that it may be my last 
ride. The cold damp 
air rushing past me, 
ice crystals forming 
on my clothes did not 
even bother me i was 
too focassed on the 
task ahead to worry 
about such things.... 


Chapter 5 


We cleared the last 
mountain between us 

and the place known 

as Destard. I could see 
the entrance to the 
Wyurms lair. We set 

down just outside, 
exchanged a few 

words, said a short 
prayer, and entered. 
There were a few 
drakes, brave beasts 
but far too young to be 
a threat. This did not 
stop them from 
attacking. Silverwing 
bit one with such 

fury i cant believe its 
head remained on 

what was left of its 
neck, she then <ung 

the Drake into one of 
the others. The bone 
shattering impact 


killed the second 
Drake instantly. I 
made my way around 
behind the third 

Drake and burried my 
sword deep into its 
back killing it. 
Silverwing and 

I made our way to the 
Ancient Wyrm. Up 

ahead we saw a Red 
Dragon. The only thing 
standing between us 
and revenge. I urged 
Silverwing to attack 
but she was ahead of 
me. I charged to join 
the fight but i could'nt 
get close enough. They 
were tangled, rolling, 
capping their wings 
trying to take to the 
air. Silverwing was 
smaller than the Red 
but she was vicious.I 
could see the Red 
slowing down, getting 
tired from the battle. 
Silverwing shifted 

her weight and the 

Red slammed into the 
ground. I'd have 
rushed in to finish it 
but Silverwing was in 
a frenzy. She ripped 
the Red apart i almost 
felt sorry for him, 
almost. 

Chapter 6 


With the Red Dragon 
out of our way we had 
only to enter the 
Wyrm's lair. He was 

not sleeping this time. 
We must have woken 

him on our way 

through that poor Red. 
I mounted Silverwing 


and she took to the air, 
so did the Ancient. We 
dove towards the 

Wyrm, he cew 

straight at us. We 
slammed into each 
other with such force 
I thoguht I was dead. I 
felt dead, every bone 
in my body hurt and 

my world was 

spinning. Suddenly i 
realized...it was'nt 
my world it was the 
three of us. 
Silverwing and the 
Ancient Wyrm"s 

wings were tangled 

we were spinning and 
falling.All i could do 
was hold on with all 
my might. Silverwing 
tried desperetly to get 
hew jaws arounf the 
Wyrmss throat....but 
that never happened. 
No. instead it was the 
Wyrm that got his 

jaws around 
Silverwing's throut. 
She let out and ear 
piercing screech 
and.... she was dead. 
Dead, tangled up with 
the Wyrm that had 
killed my brother and 
I was on her back. 

I knew this was my 
last and only chance. 
The impact would 
surely kill me. I let go 
with one hand, and 
reached to unclasp my 
sword. My sword 

seemed to weigh a ton, 
but i brought it 
around. Up under the 
Wyurms wing my 

sword found its way 


to a nice <eshy spot. i 
worked it in towards 
its heart. The Ancient 
Wyrm screamed. I 
thoguht my skull 

would explode 
then....blackness. I 
woke sometime later 
how long i do not 
know. How I lived 
through the fall I also 
do not know. The 

Wyrm also lived, my 
sword burried under 
its wing. He growled 
at me ” Finish it” he 
said,then Put his 

head back, possibly to 
strike me dead when i 
was close enough but 
no i had won he 

wanted nothing but a 
quick death... he 
earned it. I went over 
and pushed my sword 
into his heart.Revenge 
was mine but at great 
cost. I was now alone. 


